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ADVEBTISEiMENT. 

The author of the following tale, deems it 
his duty to state, that the plan of it was sug- 
gested by an article in an English magazine ; 
and that the language employed in that ar- 
ticle has been used by him, so far as it could 
be made subservient to his purpose. 
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There lived, some years since, in the town 

M , an old man, by the name of 

iUiam Jones. As he was an only son, he 
lerited from his finther, who died when he 
3 in his twentieth year, all his property ; 
iich, however, was not large, consisting of 
;oBfortable house, situated some distance 
m the vyiage common, a productive gar- 
a, and a small but well cultivated farm. 
The education of William Jones, had been 
ipectable; and, considering the natural 
idness and social character of his disposi- 
n, it might have been expected that he 
mid have early sought to become connect* 
t and settled in life. This was the rather 
»ked for by his friends, as his mother early 
lowed her husband to the grave. But for 
isons not now well understood, he conti- 
ed sintrle for many yeata. 
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ic same time, frugal in tiis uuii«^ 
y, he yearly added to his little pro 
1, at length, he became moderatel 
c was, also, in the strict sense, 
n. lie had a sober air, was strict! 
ad honourable in his dealings, and 
arison with a majority of mankind 
3 said to be exemplary, 
as seldom absent from public worshj 
3 accounted, by the parish minist 
a well wisher to the cause of religi 
poor around him, ho was ever ki; 
I respect to the benevolest oliject 
ff manifested a bccomiiij|werest. 
-^•»« a morii'man — a u 



l>ut tliGD he had nothing of that deep aense 
of Btnt which characterizes the true disciples 
of Christ. He wna disposed to think it 
eiKnigb, for one to observe a good moral 
lifet and was sometinieB heard to aay, that be 
believed that all would be saved, who should 
try (o do, upon the whole, as well as the; 
conld. 

Years p.asacd by, and, at length, found 
William Jones on the other aide of forty 
yean of age. The day had long gone hy, 
when his frienda expected to sec him settled 
in life, with a help-meet, and the; seldom sc- 
liously, oi even by way of raillery, named the 
subject in hia presence. 

Strange tLliigs, however, sometimes occur'- ' 
in the world ; and strange, ,.hi deed, it was 
thought, when a rumor began to ^ro the vil- 
lage rounds, Uiat William Jones waa partial 
to the parson's daughter. 

Matilda Evanson woa, hy several ywn, 
younger than Mr Jones ; but, for trae excel- 
lence of character, she had few equalo, if 
any superiors, in the village in which efac 
lirerf. A pions fiithei: \iaA eaA^ \«w^\«* 



us influences ot luu o^*.... 

ecome a pious and sincere follower 

In her life and conversation, she 

unble and consistent ; in her dispo- 

) mild and gentle, that none could 

', and not highly esteem and love her* 

ones, though he greatly respected 

.nson, was not frequently a visiter at 

e. Indeed, he seldom went far from 

r an evening, nor often in the day- 

:ceptt>n business. It was impossible, 

;r, that Matilda Evanson should escape 

ice, or that her character should &ii 

mand the admiration and rqi^ct of a 

♦»io cTQod sense of Mr. JomiSfr He 
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3rdinarily falls to the lot of those who are 
s connected in life. 

Phey were not disappointed. For some 
Ts». prosperity did attend them. Their 
ise wore an air of cheerfulness and con- 
tment ; and it was in the mouth of every 
) almost, << What a kind and clever hua- 
id the old bachelor proves ;" for so Wil- 
n Jones was long wont to be called, even 
ir he had ceased to be a bachelor in re- 

y- 

during the fourth year of Mr. Jones' mar- 
TCy William, the subject of this history, 
3 bom. I will not say. that William's fa- 
r acted childishly on this event, for his 
ure did not well admit of it : but it was 
dent, that his cup of earthly felicity was 
.. The mother's fondness, and she was a 
d motlfer, was nothing, compared with 
t with which the father doatod on his 
)e. He would rock its cradle, or hush it 
liis arms, or sing to it, by the hour. It 
B a song poured forth, not indeed by rule 
art, nor so melodious, as is sometimes 
ig ; but it was the lullaby of affection, and 
lerally had its quieting effect. 



ed tempt him to uc^.^. — 
DOS in consequence of listening to it 
aes a half hour later in his field tc 
han before he became a parent. Anc 
ileasant, too, to notice how, soraetimei 
way home of an evening, he woqU 
nd exchange a few words with an ac 
:ance, at his cottage door^ attracted b 
ight of some chubby boy, with whoe 
limbs and infant vigour, he would con 
in his mind's eye, the healthful beau 
iS own little urchin, 
lis fondness of the father towards his \h 
rally excited the most pleasing emotic 
<» h<^rt of the mother. What mothc 



ft 
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iony and she was right, it was easier to pre- 
ient the restless and feverish spirit- excited 
n a child by indulgence, than to cure it, 
vhen it had been excited. She would, 
lierefore, occasionally, in her mild and win- 
ling manner, chide her husband for his in- 
InlgexKie of Robert- -so the boy was called ; 
she said ahe feared, that he might yet regret, 
that he did not sometime? deny the gratifica- 
lioii of his childish wants. The kind remon- 
strance of Mrs. Jones, was not without its 
eflect ; but that effect was temporary. The 
troth is, that William Jones was a bachelor, 
of over forty years, when he became a hus- 
band, and still older when he became a fa- 
ther. William Jones meant to be kind, and 
he was so to a fault. To cross his boy's in- 
clinations, was only a task, and such a task 
IS required a constant effort. But more than 
this, it was what he seldom did — we might 
with more truth say, never did, unless at the 
moment of receiving an admonition to that 
eflbet, from the anxious, but equaUy affection - 
ite mother of the boy. 



OB laiuior tfuuoo was wvciiii^ iuc i 

hearthf a laint rap was heard at 
''Some benighted traveller, may 
he» as he walked towards the dooi 
it He turned the key, for he ha 
locked it ; and opening the door, he 
a woman standmg before him* 
beside a large pack, an in&nt of o 
months old. 

'*The Lord bless you," excls 
poor woman, who was a soldier's i 
taming from the wars, and the gra 
husband — *' The Lord bless you,"' 
exclaimed, *' may be« youUl give a 1 
a poor widow and her fatherlen ba 
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The soldier's widow was, in reality, an 
object of pity ; she was a good woman, and 
the daughter of sorrow and misfortune. She 
bad followed her husband to the war, where 
he had fallen, as thousands fall, in the midst 
of battle. She was now returning, as fast as 
her feeble health would permit her, to her 
native town. In the early part of the even- 
ing, she had applied for lodging at several 
places ; but, until she reached farmer Jones% 
no one seemed disposed to befriend her. 

With some difficulty she entered the door, 
for she was much exhausted, and made her 
way to the half covered fire. Her poor babe 
was still more exhausted than the mother. 
Hr. Jones soon kindled a good fire, while 
Mrs. Jones assisted the widow, in removing 
the wet garments of herself and child. 

<< It*s all for the best,'' exclaimed the poor 
woman, as she wrung the water firom her 
abundant hair, her tears at the same time ad- 
ding to the currents which fell upon the 
hearth. «' It's all for the best The Lord 
reigneth, let the earth rejoice. 



.» 



a 



are wisely ordered, though clouds au 
ness sometimes cover the ways of 
dence." 

*' Indeed, his ways are not as our 
rejoined the poor creature. ** Wt 
< Many are the afflictions of the rig 
but the Lord delivereth theofi out of 
have seen many a day of trial, anc 
more such days, may be, are before m 
t is a blessed word which we read — * 
liou passest through the waters, I ' 
vith thee ; and through the rivers, the 
lot overflow thee : when thou v 
hrough the 6re, thou shalt not be bi 
leither shall thft fl-»m<> irinrii** m«^- *i— 
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), that the Lord had opened their hearts 
3 herself and child from perisliiag. 
vas now growing late. A flock bed 
ought in, and laid upon the clean floort 
le lire ; and the poor woman and her 
ooii rori^oi their troubles, in a refresh- 
ep which stole upon them, 
he fiillciwinf! morning the clouds lad 
led, and u milder (einperalure prt^vailed 
I. A warm lirenkfaat, added to the 
icn sleep of the ntghl, still further con- 
id to restore the strength of the atA- 
widow. Her bahe, too, was equally 
led. Ill playful smile scemtd to be- 
lts gratitude to its benefaclora, while 
illier herself Wiia nnl forgetful in tes- 

her obi igal ions to Mr. and Mrs. Jonesi 
> the Author of all guod, who bad 

their hearts in her favour. 
ikfa^tt being ended, the widow made 

ation to proceed on her wa; to her na- 
ace, which lay some miles from M — . 

speed you," said Ml. Jones, as she 
) go, at the same time accompanying 
assin^ with a small piece of Inoney. 



lold/' replied the widow ** Uast lo; 
upon the waterb," added she* ^' aa 
many days, thou shah find it. Wb 
i but the Lord will enable me to re 
your kindness some day hence. Ma 
ay he" said she, with a more than ord 
Bmphasis, and with a kind of propheti 
as she walked down the steps, and toe 
¥ay through the neat and pleasant yar 
ti surrounded the house. 
May be." The words fell upon the e 
irmer Jones, and for a time, made 
ige impression upon his heart. The e 
is with which they were spoken, and s 
't--. ~«...n„o nnH nndefinable express! 
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and happy is it for a family of children, when 
toih parents act in concert, in relation to 
this important duty. 

On the subject of the proper education of 
Robert, she had often had long and interest- 
ing conversations with Mr. Jones. In her 
mild and courteous way, she had expressed 
her views, and urged his co operation with her 
in giving to Robert a decidedly religiotu edu- 
cation. Her husband was a man of too 
good sense and tender regard for his wife, 
not to. listen with patience, and even with 
kindness to her suggestions ; but, then, aside 
fifom an increasing fondness for the child, to 
which we have alluded, and which powerfidly 
tempted him to an unjustifiable indulgence of 
the boy's wishes and whims, he would not, or 
at least, did not see things in the same light 
in which they were regarded by Mrs. Jones. 
He was far from wishing his son to become 
viciously disposed ; he would have revolted 
Bt the thought. But, less conscious of the na- 
tural proneness of the heart to evil, he could 
not premise the danger which she saw, and 
to her womnnish anxiety imputed anticipa- 



jrous attachmeiu, .^. 
3f realizing. 

llness of Mrs. Jones naturally in' 
her affection, and her anxiety for hei 
it an early period of her disease 
not inclined to despondency, she hac 
sed her conviction, that God was abou 
Xiove her, and she hoped would takf 
I himself. She watched the. progress c 
failing strength, with resignation to tl 
16 will ; but she could not but deeply f< 
unguarded state in which she shoi 
3 her son. Many were the tears wb 
shed. And what pious mother wc 
— *» went ? many were the prayers 

«Uot> would not 
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<< William," said she, putting her pale, and 
now almost icy hand within his. << William, 
I feel that my hour is nearly coine. 1 had 
hoped to live for years for your sake, and 
that of our lovely boy : but I cannot, must 
not, longer indulge the hope. God is sum- 
moning me away. < I feel," said she, ** al- 
ready, as if the shadows of death were set- 
ting in upon me. At this hour I need not 
assure you of my affection, nor of my hope 
that'' — until this moment she had been calm 
and collected, and her utterance had been 
clear; but sh6 was now approaching a topic too 
tender for her to touch upon with^omposme, 
a gust of tears flowed from her eyes. In 
agony, her husband had risen from his seat, 
be still grasped her hand, he bent over her 
emaciated frame, tears fell from his eyes, and 
mingling with hers as they fell, were a fit 
emblem of the current and harmony of their 
affection. He well knew what she would 
Lave said. ^* Yes, yes," said he, " may God 
hear your prayer for me; may we indeed 
inect again, in the paradise of God" 



liCu BpiTii. ** uo !" said she, ^* my 
may heaven guide you into the way 
and prepare you for eternal glory/' 
^ Bat/' continued she, *< there is i 
tfaer subject, in respect to which, I 
give you my flying counsel." Up 
Mr. Joned t^Mamed his seat, and e 
ceeded. ** I cannot express the | 
which i feel, at the afiVction which y 
nifest for our lovely Robert. Oh ! 
indeed, a lovely boy I and would tha 
been consistent with the divine couns 
his mother migh' have been spared t 
you in bringing him up : but, no, it 
be, that will soon devolve upon yoi 
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fhctiaoa. And, do forgive me* my husband, 
fhen I say, that I fisar, too, that that undue 
^tion may prooe kis temporal and etenud 
mn, I have often told you of your ezces- 
ive indulgence. You seldom curb him — 
ddom deny him — seldom ^monish him. 
rod saySy * train up a child in the way he 

booldgoyand*" . In a whisper, only» 

id she finish the sentence, if she finished it 
t all. A fiiintness suddenly came over her* 
Ir. Jones hastily summoned her friends. 
*hey reached the bed-side, in season only to 
dtness the expression of holy resignation 
ad composure^hich, even in death, dwelt 
pon her countenance. 

The death of such a wife, and under such 
ircumstances, made, as it might well make, 
deep impression on the mind of Mr. Jonea. 
t was his sdemn purpose, and who woind 
ot have formed such a resolution ?— to re- 
lember her dying counsel, and to carry into 
Sect, what he well knew were her wishes, 
1 respect to Robert. From the night of 
er death, he took hia little aon to his own 
ed» find watched over him with all the kind- 

ft 

3 



ducted with all that decent solemnity 
priate to so solemn and affecting an o< 
When the solemnity was finishe 
Jones led Robert to thdr now lonely d* 
It was a vacant place. The hand 
destroyer had been tberep and it m 
heart desolate to think how lovely a 
portant to his happiness she was, 
mortal part had felt death. 

The grief of Mr. Jones^owever, 
lot be said to be excessive. He had^ i 
oved his wife, with a pure affection 
hbmehow, he felt that a rich consolati( 
till left him, in his lovely Robert. I 
low regarded with a still h-m*-***- -»^ 



ROBERT J0N£8. !^7 

ic affairs ; — to take care of Robert and his 
slothes, and to stand in place of a mother to 
lie motherless boy. She was, indeed, a good 
ind tender foster-mother, and a careful ma- 
sager. But, at such an age, it was unfortu- 
)ate» that it fell to the boy's lot to come under 
he care of one, who, by reason of her ad- 
vanced years, and often infirmities, was less 
itted for the charge than a person of fewer 
rears. 

Under a feeling of loneliness, which rather 
ncreased as months elapsed, Mr. Jones be- 
ame more and more anxious to enjoy the 
company, of his son. He was naturally a 
»right child, and his playful habits seemed to 
livert the attention of the father, from an in* 
irard sorrow, which oflen pressed heavily 
ipon his spirits. Robert, therefore, accom* 
»anied his father nearly every where, whither 
le went — to the field, to the barn, to the 
illage ; in short, they were together by day 
ind by night, at home and abroad, awake and 
isleep. 

Within a year of Mrs. Jones' death, the 
lealth of Robert became ({uite unsettled. 



happy face^ the uuiv^w. 
« bis countenance appeared langoi 
atlessness marked all faur conduct Tl 
^e soon attracted the notice of M 
3, and all his anxieties were alii 
lout that experience* which fitted h 
rescribe for Robert, he, most unforCunai 
jy the course he adopted, only increaf 
maladies of the child, and laid the fo' 
ion — ^if his indulgence of Robert had 
eady laid it-— of evil habits, which he 
casion to lament to his dying hour. 
A strict injunction was now given U 
any, the house-keeper, to attend pai 
* *-- i^Abert's ails. This, Jenny sal 
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Elixers and cordials, of various kinds, were 
procured, and administered, as often as the 
worn-out Jenny wanted some herself, or, as 
her fond affection for the boy seemed to dic- 
tate. Instead of running about in the fields, 
and breathing the wholesome and bracing 
air of the morning, Robert was permitted 
hit seldom to go abroad, lest his feet should 
be wet, or lest he should play too much, and 
become too much fatigued. 

Under such a regimen, it will not appear 
surprising, that the health of the boy should 
iK)t improve. On the contrary, he became 
ieeble, and emaciated. He was languid by 
day, and restless by night. At this point, 
Mr. Jones adopted a practice — a common 
practice, indeed, with many parents, but 
nearly as fatal, as it is common, of adminis- 
tering to Robert, every day, and, at length, 
repeatedly every day, ardent spirits. A* 
little, thought Mr. Jones, will do him good. 
<*It certainly will do him good," said old 
Jenny, one day, when Mr. Jones suggested 
it, as a remedy for the feeblen«£ of Robert. 
^' It will certainly do him mucU ^owl^" wA. 



BYf at me 8aiuc» «^ 

id a share of it would do herseii. 

>ve»'* added she, ** a cordial to his 

Ach. Bless me! I wonder it was 
lought of before." 

A jug was soivn despatched to the idll 
itore, and came back well filled with i 
which old Jenny was quite sure^ and wl 
Mr. Jones thought it probable, might e 
Robert's cure. The administering of it 
chiefly left to Jenny. Hence^ we nee 
say, that it was often administered ; no? 
we tell how much she prided herself 
king his sling rich and good. The in 
'^ Mr. Jones, as to the faithfulness of 

-*^Ai but fearing 
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became feverish, irritable, and dissatisfied 
with all around him. 

The course pursued by Mr. Jones, in re- 
q)ect to Robert, was not unknown to Mr. 
Evanson, the grandfather of the child, and 
Us fomily. They saw the danger of the 
coarse, and it filled them with alarm. They 
Idndly remonstrated with Mr. Jones, and 
begged him, as he valued the life of his son, 
and, especially, his spiritual and eternal inte- 
rests, to adopt difierent measures. In a 
friendly manner, they warned him of the sad 
and certain consequences of this indulgence, 
and of haibits thus formed in the morning of 
life. 

Mr. Jones was far from being an obstinate 
man ; nor was he unwilling to listen to advice. 
But he could not see things as did others, nor 
could he realize the danger of which others, 
60 often warned him. It was sufficient, he 
thought, that reason would act bye and bye. 
He was often heard to say, that when Ro- 
bert's mind became enlarged, and his princi- 
ples established, he would doubtless pursue an 
honourablef and an upright course. Little 



pertains to many parenw, ^ 
I imbue the mind of a child with go 
plesy than to correct evil principl 
once formed and established. Lit 
iC seem to understand, that good prin 
must be planted, nourished, strengths 
evil principles, like tares, spring 
ataneously. They require nothing f 
r, than to be left to themselves, 
engthen and mature. 
The natural consequence of the co 
opted by Mr. Jones, in respect to Ro 
connexion with the boy's feeble st; 
alth, was the serious neglect of his 
'Inhere was, indeed, a f 
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through the influence of Mr. £vanson» the 
eyes of Mr. Jones began to be opened, in a 
measure, to the clangers of Robert's con- 
ditkm. 

"What am I doing to render my son usefal 
ukI respectable in the world ?" was a ques- 
tion which often occurred, and to which he 
could give no satisfactory answer to himsel£ 
He knew that his son was growing up in igno- 
nnce, and without proper restraint. He 
could, himself, perceive, that instead of find- 
iog it more easy to separate his son fiom 
Um, it was more and more difficult 

It was a point, however, which could be 
Q^g^ted no longer. He determinedt there- 
bie, to resist his affection for his son, so far 
tt to send him to school, for a few years ; 
tad, at length, selected for him a grammar 
school, in the county town, ahout five miies 
A^m his own habitation, where the sons of 
>^pectable tradesmen and farmers were 
hoarded and taught, upon moderate terms. 
Accordingly, he went one day to the town, 
stated his wishes to the preceptor of the aca* 
demyt and, having agreed upon the terma^ 



whose parents were dwellers in tl 
B— , were only day-boarder» ; 
whose families lived at a greatei 
went home on Saturdays only, to 
Sabbath day. This latter was the 
ment of Mr. Jones, in respect t< 
It was a comfort to him to reflec 
ahoidd see his son at least once a ^ 
Several days elapsed, after his re 
B ■ , before he could gather fii 
name his plan to Robert. Twice 
he was upon the point of speaking < 
proaehing change, but something al 
curred to defer the execution of his 
At last« seriously ancrw wtu himat 
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; carrying the contemplated plan into exe- 

ion. 

^1 that day William Jones wrestled with 

feelings most manfully. It was notieed 
the labourers, that he lashed his team with 
ire than usual severity, and laid his hand 
)n the plough with more than ordinary 
ver ; but they were ignorant of the cause, 
e furrows that day traced, however, were 

most uneven he had ever drawn, since 
hour he had first guided his own plough 
his own acres. He kept firm to his postf 
the usual dinner hour, and even left the 
d with his labourers, without deviating 
n his accustomed firm deliberate step. 
t when they had turned out of sight to 
ir own homes, Mr. Jones speeded on ra- 
ly towards his cottage, till just within sight 
t, he spied Robert running forward to meet 
t. Then again, he slackenedf nis pace, for 
was sure that Robert's feelings, in view of 
aration, would be like.his own. 
le was destined, however, to a sad and 
er disappointment. The merry urchin 
le bounding towards him, with more than 



school !— When shall I go ?— shall I 
morrow ? — Shall 1 take my new clo 
ther? — And my hoop, and my lamb, 
Dobbin ?" 

The words carried a bitter pang 
heart of the father. He could scare 
credit to what he saw — to what h( 
Was it poBsible, thought he, that this 
child, the creature whom he had lovi 
dian any other, who had slept in his bo 
prattled on his knee, and won from h 
fond indulgences, as he could scarce 
to his own conscience ; was it possi 
this darling of his age felt no paii 

«k«M>*«Aj»* aI* oAfftnrsitinru— .milld feel S 
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nestly and fearfully in his father's face — 
*< Shall I noi go to school, then ? Old Jenny 
said I should/' 

The suhdued tone, in which this last ques- 
tion was put, restored Mr. Jones to his softer 
leelings. << Yes," he repliedi taking the boy's 
bandy and grasping it firmly within his own, 
*8 he led him homeward, — " Yes, Robert, 
you shall go to school — you have been kept 
too long at home — to-morrow is the Sab- 
bath — but, on Monday, you shall go. On 
Monday, my child, you shaU leave ycur 
Jkaher.'' 

The emphatic manner, and the solemn tone 
in which this last sentence was uttered, 
touched the feelings of Robert, who now 
burst into tears, and clinging to his father's 
arm, sobbed out — " But, you will go with me, 
father ; and you will come and see me every 
day — will you not ? And 1 shall soon come 
home again." 

These words were like balm to the dis^ 
tressed feelings of Mr. Jones. He caught 
up Robert, and pressed him to his bosom ; 
and, as they now proceeded towards home, 

4 
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great emphasis. " Ay — it's all very 
man," said the father, shaking his he 
fine thing to look at, yon great city ; 
have seen nothing like it afore, poor i 
lamb ; bnt God keep you from the e 
that are in it, and from the tents of 
godly." 

The attention of Mr. Jones was 
verted to a far different object. Ab 
way down the hill, a green field pi 
itself, upon which stood, and had f< 
stood, a gallows ; and the spot was kn 
the name of '< GaUows HiU:' On tl 
and around that fatal tree, the whole 
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caught hold of his fkther^s arm, fiiled 
anxiety, at the serious expressioii of ins 
tenance. A moment's furth^ thooghty 
'ht an explanation. — ^'Ay, I see how 
said Mr. Jones ; ** the courts are ended, 
there's an execution going forward." 
is the end of those who forget God ! 
>bhin was now again put in motion, and 
nee was urged on as fast as possible^ 
the hope of getting clear of the crowd, 
e the arrival of the sheriff, and the 
>8, who, at a distance, were seen slowly 
)aching towards the fatal spot, wRh the 
smned malefactor. Tlie fkther had no 
that his boy should, thus prematurdiyt 
d a sight so awful. Robert knew no- 
of the cause of this ; and his only feel- 
as that of curiosity, mingled^ perhaps, 
alarm, at being thrown into so rast a 
]. But, now* their onward progress 
ne more difficult — almost impassable, 
atal cart was close at hand, and the cu- 
people thronged about it, to catch a 
ig view of the condemned prisoner. It 
n vain that Dob\>\tv \ir«A\i^^^^s^.i ^m^ 

4^ 



%n %uo ruttu uii loe carc snouia nave 
During this delay, Mr. Jones | 
from some of the by-standers, that th 
naly who was that day to meet an igno 
and untimely fate, was a mere you 
ving barely attained his twentieth ye 
He had been a boy of fair promise, i 
duced by bad company, he had gro^ 
and irregular ; and, proceeding from 
worse, had, at last, committed that cr 
which he was about to suffer, and 
would surely bring down to the grav 
sonrowy the grey hairs of his unhappy { 
whQie only child he was. 
*^ May be, they'll have to blame thei 
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^ Yoa're quite right there, mastery" replied 
I womaoy who was standing near the wagon 
ofMr.Jonesh—<< you're quite right; I always 
teld 'em Joe wanted a tight hand over him ; 
bot it's t«o late now.-*God help 'em, poor 
»Hil% I say." 

This conversation was now interrupted, 
by the arrival of the cart, bearing the wretch- 
ed criminal. The culprit was, indeed, a mere 
JDuth. He was tall and well made, and ap- 
peared worthy of a better fate. Hisi com- 
plexion was fair. He had a noble forehead — 
• noble countenance, and had given promise, 
before he went astray, of being eminently 
Qiefiil in the world. But, like thousands of 
others, equally gifled, he had mingled with 
^ companions, who had conducted him to 
nun. For a few minutes after the arrival of 
the unhappy young man, the multitude became 
<^nfused and agitated. A strong pressure 
^as made to catch a sight of the wretched 
criminal. As that sight was obtained, they 
fell back. A solemn stillness soon pervaded 
the multitude. Anguish was depicted on 
everr countenance.. Convulsive sobs vrew 
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parents^ a bod of their old age, ahoulc 
to such rum as this — ^to the gallows, 
guilt was there ; the laws had been vm 
justice must be done ; an example n 
made. 

We shall not detain our readers w 
further account of this monmfiil so 
Right glad was farmer Jone6» when U 
with its miserable burden, together hi 
multitude, moved lirom the road suff 
to give him room to pass. He was no 
ward in seizing the opportunity, an 
urged Dobbin forward so rapidly, as t 
hazard himself and son. Hitherto^ 
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But it was not in the heart of the father to 
^well upon a subject, which would give p«n 
to his dJEurling boy. Like many other parents, 
he indeed gave him a word or two of exhorta- 
tion ; but the thought of now being separated 
fiom his son, came in to distress him, and 
Bhit out a subject, which only added to his 
pain. 

A short time brought them to the building, 
^'Wbere the school was kept ; and, in a few 
minutes, Robert was introduced to the mas- 
ter. Mr. Jones had previously settled the 
Urms, upon which his son should become a 
Skember of the academy ; he had little else, 
• therefore, to do, but to deposit his charge, and 
^ gone.. << God bless you, my son," said 
^1 * lie, laying his hand upon the boy's head ; and 
the next moment, he was in his seat again, 
tnd off, and round the comer of the street, 
and bending his way back to his lonely cot- 
ti^e, in the vicinity of M . 

Although Mr. Jones had appeared in so 
much haste, on leaving Robert, he was by no 
means in haste to get home that day. fie 
lingered in the village, hour aHer hour, to at* 



icue iinpiiria>.>.w, 

circumstances, would have detaino^ ^ 
a few mjruites, if at all. The day had 
closed, before he remounted his vehicU 
again put Dobbin in motion. It was 
darky before he reached the door of hi 
cottage. It was a cold evening, too — i 
cheerless, bleak, March evening, and s 
wind, with rain and sleet, had been dri^ 
Ills face, all the way home. Tet, he 
no haste to re-enter his comfortable 
Some hearts may guess the reason, 
thus lingered — such as have felt the 
reUiming to an abode, deprived of if 
comforts. 

^« entered the jrard 
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N be left the dear child, he briefly told her 
mind her own business, and ask him no 
BitionsL 

That evening, farmer Jonqs ate no sapper^ 
mgh Jenny had exerted herself to provide 
D a warm comfortable meal. At an early 
Dur, Jenny was dismissed to her bed, while, 
ar after hour, Mr. Jones sat wrapt in his 
n contemplation. What were his thoughts 
d feelings that night, may be guessed, by 
ne hearts; but, perhaps, not fully con- 
ved by any. '^ 

[t would be hard to say, whether the ensu« 
[ Saturday was more eagerly looked for- 
rd to by father, or son. Certain it is, that 
ten the morning of that day arrived, Mr. 
IMS was in no less haste to be gone, than 
ten he had harnessed old Dobbin to the 
gon, so expeditiously, on the preceding 
3nday. But, when he reached the town of 
— — , it was still too early to call for his 
f ; so he trafficked away the intervening 
le, at different places, and, at length, drew 
the wagon at the door erf* the academy, just 
the moment that the boys had finished their 
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t>und the neck, that the ftrmer was fai 
217 out : 

" Well, well, my man ! but you'll not d 
your old dad, will you ? Have you be( 
good boy, Robert ?" 

Robert replied, that he had ; and, in ti 
he might say so, and, to this, the master a 
his assent. The boy was soon ready wit 
little bundle of Sunday clothes* and 
seated with his father, and, together, 
were soon fairly out of B ■, and on 
glad way to the cottage. 

We shall not attempt to describe Ro 
delight at the first sight of its curling sro 

' *-J *5*no And SI 
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to his own home, on his first return, after his 
first week's schooling. 

We shall leave it to such, also, to picture 
to themselves the actual arrival — Robert at 
home once more — scampering down the 
garden to see if his beans had come up — un- 
hitching his hoop from the nail, and as soon 
flinging it aside to run and see whether the 
grey colt was in the adjoining lot — scrambling 
Upon the back of his unbroken favourite, and 
•oon tumbling off— all these antics, and a 
hundred more, we must leave our readers to 
conceive and supply. 

When evening came, Robert was once 
more seated on his own little stool, Reside 
his father, while Jenny lit the candle, and 
bought out the cups and saucers, and set on 
the kettle and Robert's own basin, full of the 
red cow's milk, set by for him at that 
evening's milking. 

The frugal meal being ended, Mr Jones 
took his pipe, as usual, and. We dare say, en- 
joyed it more than he had done during the 
whole long week. 

5 



. ^^.^ jvu uu iuonaay V This v 
lion quite unexpectedy and, for i 
Robert hung his head in confusion, 
said he, — *• why, father — why — you 
to me to sp^nd, did^nt you ?" •* W< 
Mr. Jones, << and how have you spe 
" Why, let me think, father"— ar 
began counting over and over agaii 
little fat fingers, sundry purchase 
gingerbread, marbles, and penny- 
brown sugar. But, with all his cal 
he cofld not account for the sum, 
had expended. 

This was unexpected to Mr. Joi 
could not approve of the manner. 
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manner, and, I hope, you will be able to give 
a more accurate account how you have spent 
it" 

Robert felt quite relieved, when the subject 
iras dropped ; for, though only a boy, he was 
conscious of having done wrong. Of this, 
Mr Jones was equally satisfied, and well had 
it been, had he summoned the resolution to 
point out the fault, and warned him of the 
danger, of thus early doing what could not 
be approved. It was the foible — ^let us give 
the more appropriate name — the fauU of 
Mr. Jones to doat upon his son-too much to 
impart to him that advice, or to impose upon 
him' that restraint, which was neceSary to 
virtuous conduct in life. Like many par^ts, 
he wished well to his child — indeed, for his 
happiness, he could have made any, and every 
sacrifice of personal ease and comfort — but 
then, he could not, or, at least, he felt that 
he could not. distress the boy so much, as 
even to chide him, nor even to warn him of 
his danger. This was, indeed, a foolish 
fondness — a great parental failure ; but bow 
many parents, besides Mr. Jones, are charga- 



ones at the cottage ; and, by the 
half over, Robert began to think c 
row, and his return to school. Oi 
evening, he wished, as he sat o: 
stool, that he need not go again to 
my ; but, now, he felt some less i 
than on the preceding evening. 
Monday came, indeed> home was ko 
and when the wagon was -ready, I 
cended it rather dejectedly, cons< 
self however, with the thought, that 
woulAome round again in five dai 
bert's calculations were correct £o 
Saturday came in five days, and he \ 
ed home again, and asain retnmAH 
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some paper, or, perhaps, a little ink, and 
flomething, too, to pay the penny-post, father^ 
if you write me a letter. This last suggest 
Hon, the dictate of filial affection, as Mr. 
Jones hoped, decided the point, and several 
ncpences were soon safely stowed away in 
Robert's pocket 

.. On the following Saturday, Robert again 
came home, as already noticed, well pleased, 
tttce more, to see old Jenny, and his grey 
eolt, and to eat milk from bis own basin, and 
to sit again on his own stooi At this timoi 
Robert gave, indeed, a somewhat better ac- 
count of his money than before ; but it was 
all spent, save a single sixpence. ^^ And bow 
have you spent the remainder," inquired Mr. 
Jones. Why, he had purchased some quills— 
'* and — and — ^you know, &tber, you did write 
me a letter, and I paid for that, and I was 
glad, indeed, to receive it, and to hear that 
you was well ; and, besides, I gave some to 
a poor woman." Well, my*lad,*' said Mr. 
Jones, ^f I am glad to hear so good an ac- 
count — ^the filial affection, and the charitable 
disposition of the boy, making amende Cor 

6* 



from bis indulgent fatheri the improper s 
ner in which be had spent a part of his mo 
in a neighbouring grog-8hop» whither he 
been conducted by some older associates, 
at whose instigation, he had purchased t 
a treat. 

We must not dwell too minutely on 
part of our story. We will only say, tl 
fore, that Robert's eagerness to return t 
home, and his former pleasures, gradual! 
minished, as he became more acquai 
with his school-fellows ; and he was i 
and more impatient to have the Saturda 
liday and the succeeding Sabbath gone, 

!»*» mwrht ntrain mincrlp with his COmpaU 



At aebool, be was soon prused by bis play* 
AUom, for his independence and spirit — waa 
OOOTted and flattered ; and, in ehoit. was 
■DOn " up to every thing" — tbe leader of all 
COlispincieB — the foremost in alt mischief— 
the most enterprising in all dangers — and, 
wiiat was more remarkable, the most inge- ' 
nious at equivocation and inventioD, and even 
unblushing falsehood, in cases of sospicion 
or detection. At the same time, be learnt 
full well to conceal his improper behaviour, 
from bis credulous parent, and to make bim 
tbink, that be was. in reality, a sober and 
steady youth. This latter, Mr. Jones was 
willing to believe, and might have been of- 
fended bad any one told him tbe reverse. 
Or, had be been convinced, that Robert's 
conduct was, in any given instance, nnbe- 
coming, he would have neglected to punisii 
him ; or, at least, have found so many miti- 
gating circumstances, as to amount nearly to 
an apology. 

Thus mattoia proceeded for several years ; 
during which, Robert was continued at 
■chool ; for some time, at the academy %!. 



which, io reality, would furnish a better 
portunity for. *^ capital a^mg,^* without 
ming to the knowledge of his father. 
At this latter academyy the vacations ^ 

longer than at the academy at B . 

chancedy on the occurrence of a vaca 
that, on the very day of bieaking up, 1 
was a great military review in the 4) 
which was looked forward to with muc. 
light, by the boys whose parents and fr 
were resident there. These youngster 
often spoken to Robert of the pleasure 
should have, and one friend, in parti 
had invited him, to go to his own house 
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the day on which the vacation commenced^ 
but on Saturday. 

This was precisely what Robert could have 
wished. He now arranged his plan, which 
was, not only to inform the master of his 
&thcr's necessary detention, but to add, that 
the old gentleman had given him permission 
to spend the interval with his school-fellow^ 
To this proposal, the master readily agreed, 
ind Robert took leave, with a promise to re- 
port himself at his usual lodgings, early on 
Friday evening. He had fixed his plan for 
getting home, when the fun was over, and of 
80 managing, that either the truth should not 
appear, or his father should see him appear 
80 sober and attentive, as easily to forgive the 
&bncation. On departing, Robert took good 
care to take with him his bundle of Sunday 
clothes, and his whole hoard of pence and 
sixpences. 

Mr. Jones, meantime, got in his crops pros- 
perously, and, early on Saturday morning, set 
out with Greybeard, as being now the better 
horse, to fetch Robert home. 



nocked at the door ot tne iu«w^., 
ervant girl, who opened it, inquired fo 
x>n. He was told, that Robert was 
there ; but he insisted she was mistal 
nor would he be convinced, until the m 
himself appeared, and related the cir< 
stances of Robert's going with his friec 
the parent's house of whom he now pro' 
was, although he had promised to be 
the evening preceding. 
. Mr. Jones now proceeded to the 
specified, not doubting but that he 
find his son ; but for once truly mc 
that Robert had thought it necessary 
♦Kniicrht he, as Greybea 
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Bat the inteltigeDce obtained there, was oT 
a uture to create the moat seriona alarm, 
Tlie parents or Robert's friend, informed 
Hr- Jones, that his boy had accompanied 
Ikeir son home, when the school broke up on 
TInirada; morning — that, aflei dinner, the 
two boys had sallied out together to see the 
reriew, from which thar son returned about 
dark, without his companion. The; had in- 
quired the teasou of this, and learned, that the 
two boys had beon aeparated the latter part 
of the day ; but that, just as their son began 
to tire of looking for bis school-fellow, Ro- 
bert touched him hastily un the shoulder, 
saying, a neighbour of his father's, who 
gaessed he was playing truant, inaiatcd oo 
taking him home in his own wagon, and 
that he nuut go that moment. This was aQ 
the boy had to tell — and that Robert vanish- 
ed in the crowd so suddenly, he could not see 
who was with him. 

Inquiries were now made in all directions, 
but in Tun. The distracted father could only 
learn fiirther, that his child bad been seen by 
many penons at many tents and stalls ; and, 



seemed to have made acquaintai 
among them» he was last observe 
performers had quitted the place 
night, and were- probably, at a co; 
distance. In what direction they I 
it was difficult to ascertain. They h 
through the turnpike gate, about tc 
at night ; but, beyond this point, no 
give any account of them. 

The distress of Mr. Jones, may i 
ly be imagined, than described. It 
to agony. Could he have pure 
son's immediate and safe return, wi 
of all his earthly substance, it w 
been a glad exchange. There wa 
no positive proof, that the boy h 
Diace. with the itinerant troop. A i 



imagiaations. The next morning, by early 
dawn, he mounted the faithful Greybeard ; 
and, taking the most probable direction, 
pushed forward as fast as he was able. 

He was aware, that the troop were, proba- 
Ujr, far in advance. He nas much unused 
to travelling, especially on horseback ; no 
wonder, therefore, that be was sorely jaded, 
both in body and mind, when he put up for 
the night, at a small town, about thirty miles 

from D . Here he ascertained, that the 

troop had passed through the place, early in 
the morning of the preceding day,— that 
while stopping to bait, they had talked of 

H , as their next place of exhibition ; 

and had, in fact, struck into the great north 
road, when they proceeded on their way.— 
He could obtain do intelligence, however, 
whether a boy, such as he described, accom- ' 
psnied the party. 

To have ascertained the direction of the 
troop, was a scarce of no small satisfaction, 
tfaotigh the uncertainty whether hia son was 
with Ihem, atill caused him a heavy heart. 



viug uiisaaaied lireybeard, and t 
was taken care of» he entered the 
caDed for refreshment. There 
persons drinking and talking in thi 
Mr. Jones failed not to make his 
inquiries, which awakened an imo 
mor of tongaesh— erery one being 
some information relating to the 
Jones was in pursuit of. Such Wi 
fusion of voices, however, that he 
ther nothing certain. At this 1 
chamber door opened, through wl 
man entered the room, and, comi 
forward, and laying her hand on I 
arm, and looking earnestly in his 
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all he could stammer out. ><You are a 
stranger to me ; but God bless you, if you 
cao give me back my boy." — <> 1 am nol a 
stranger to you» William Jones ; and I can 
give you back your boy ; and the Lord bless 
hasOf for your sake, for you saved me and 
mine* and took us in» and gave us meat and 
drinky when we were ready to perish. Gome 
your ways with me, William Jones ; but soft 
and quiet, for the child's in a precious sleep. 
He has come to hurt, but the Merciful watch- 
ed over him." 

So she led him softly and silently up a 
steep, dark stair, into a small upper chamber, 
before the window of which a checked apron 
was pinned up to exclude the full glow of 
light from the bed. Softly and silently, with 
finger on her lip, she drew him on to the side 
of that humble bed, and there, indeed, fast 
locked in sleepy in sweet, untroubled sleep* 
lay the thoughtless boy, whose disappearance 
had inflicted such cruel anxiety and distress. 

The boy was sleeping sweetly ; but his 
cheeks and lips were almost colourless. A 
thick, linen bandage was bound round hi<* 



and stuck together with ch 

Jones shuddered at the sigh 

repeated her whispered assi 

was no serious injury. 

knelt softly down beside hi 

ling ; large tears rolled do 

cheeks, and, for the first tii 

poured out his whole heart i 

Creator, in the presence of a 

When he rose from his knee 

woman, he softly, but solem 

I see of a truth, that a man m 

upon the waters, and find it a 

days. I gave thee and thin< 

little food, and a night's shelt 

storest to me my child. 

Jones has a morsel of brpjirl. 
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liad been accidentally separated from bis 
tol-fellow ; aiidy while searching about for 

had wandered towards the place where 
I of rope-dancing and horsemanship were 
bited. While here looking about, his 
mrance, which was sprightly, attracted 
ittention of some of the company, and he 
invited to go in and see the wonders of 
place. It was immediately whispered 
ng them, that he would make a fine per- 
ler, and, accordingly, he was treated with 
h attention. One gave him a penny pie, 

another* a drop of something strong and 
1. He drank it with high relish, for, by 
time* the love of strong drink bad be- 
e deeply rooted ; and then, the manager 
lelf-— an artful, pleasant man, told him, if 
iked, he should wear a blue and silver 
et, and ride a beautiful horse. That 
ched the bargain, and, in perfect bewil- 
nent, occasioned by gin, and flatteiy, 
r Robert suffered himself to be enrolled 
ne of the company. 

[e was forthwith equipped in a fine blue 
is, fipom the company's wardrobe^ and in* 

6* 
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He was compiimenceu ivi ««.» 
mansbip, and seemed at once to gc 
good graces of his new acquaintanc 
time before night, however, under 
ence of too much strong- drink, R 
fast locked in so profound a slumbc 
stirred not hand or foot, till late 
morning ; when he found himself 
some straw, in a covered wagon, ' 
proceeding at a rapid rate, he kne' 
then Several others were in the 
cle ; but still unconscious of what 
on about them. 

About ten o'clock in the momi 
were given for a general halt, 
place in a verdant spot, by the roa 
«■«- in consequence of no inn be' 



\kSi to sweeten their tempers. A good deal 
of ill feeling seemed to pervade the compaojf 
as they assembled on the green plat, and 
loudy and surly, and taunting accusations and 
recriminations, were bandied about; the 
most severe of which Robert soon gathered, 
related to himself. It was obvious, that some 
of the party began to feel themselves in dan« 
ger, for having enticed him away. Others 
thought quite differently, and made light of 
the apprehensions of those, who feared any 
danger. , From words« they proceeded to 
rough arguments ; and, at length, something 
like a general battle ensued among them. In 
Ihe mean time, Robert, terrified, in view of 
the issue of this contest, while unobserved, 
seized an opportunity to secrete himself in 
)ne of the wagons. Unfortunately, in his 
repidation, he missed his footing, and fell 
leadlong among the horses attached to the 
rehicle. The high-spirited animals, now 
errified, began rearing and kicking, at a 
Qost furious rate. A blow from one of the 
lorses' feet, struck the unfortunate Robert, 
md* in a moment, left him a ghiistly asd 



to bim, the panic now becan 
The child had, apparently, ceased 
not the faintest pulsation was 
The decision was instantly mad 
their own safety, by moving dn as 
sible, leaving the unhappy boy, ^ 
nounted quite dead, on the grass 

roadnside. 

In two minutes* the troop were 
in ten more, quite out of sigh 
lay poor Robert, to all appearan 
and soon to have become one ii 
for the Providential intervention 
woman, by whom Mr. Jones wi 
to the bed-side of his recovered 
woman, as she now explained t 
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grateful prayer. "It was my grayer, then,** 
said shet '* when I left your door, that I 
might be able to requite your kindness ; may 
be, said I, God will give me the opportunity ; 
be has now done it, and thanks to his name^ 
that I was near to rescue your darling boy 
from a premature death." 

** And how came you to be so near, and by 
what means did you know my boy ?" The 
widow explained, that she hved some miles 
distant ; but that day, having occasion to 
come some miles from home, she discovered 
tbe poor boy by the way-side, in the condition 
before described. She approached him, and 
tenderly lifted his head to her bosom, and 
parted off the thickly clotted hair, and bound 
her own handkerchief about his bleeding 
temples. There was water within reach, 
with which she laved his face and hands, and 
had soon the joy of perceiving a tremulous 
motion of the lips and eyelids — and, at last, 
the boy breathed audibly, and his fair blue 
eyes unclosed, and he uttered a few words 
of wonder and distress; among which— 
" Oh, father ! father !" were the most intcl- 



^mm Jones, who Ii7e"( 

tl.i r*""^ ^' °^ '"sen, 
those few words, but they 

Jbe widow. P«vide.cefe 

Cdie trusted) the child of h. 
au her homely, but weU- 

r^caUed into action. P, 
nier own aims. «„I parti, 
*n«e, she succeeded in coni 
^'dwelling, that small 
There he was put comforb 
"edical aid obtained pro,„, 

delay of whichmusthavepKl 
tten. a message was sent 
Jones, (a man and ho«e, fo, 
"an was a crfi.-.f,,~> „r _ . . 
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with him, if he were k^pt for a time in 
ect quiet. 

need not be told, how rigidly that in- • 
tion was attended to, nor how carefully, . 
n he was in a itate to be removed, the. 
3r conveyed back his truant child to the 
ter of his own peaceful cottage— nor 

anxiously he was nursed up there to de- 

d convalescence ^nor how tenderly^ 

n the boy was so far recovered, his &ther 
)efore him the magnitude of his offence, 

the fatal consequences, which had so 
:ly resulted from it. Robert wept sore, 

looked down with becoming humility, 

promised, over and over again, and really 
1 a sincere intention, never, never again 
;ive his father cause for uneasiness, or dis* 
isure. 

^he appearance of penitence and humility 
ch Robert wore for a time, deeply affected 

indulgent father, and even excited his 
. He was almost sorry — and, peibaps, 
te sorry, that he had censured his son, 
I, by his softened tone, and gentle carriage, 
tned to speak the language of penitence 



degree of lenity (than b* 

impressing children with i 

their censure is just, ai 

censure in a still greater c 

fiaiiery and unmerited prm 

tkingy they make children 

the injured party. This 

conduct of Mr. Jones ; it i 

that his son was sufficient! 

serve it, and now sufficic 

advantage of it. 

Some time after Robert 
very, he was again sent 
where, for a season, he apj 
some diligence to his boo 
with greater propriety. Ye 

Tint Irknrr Trll#» «.- J —--• 



security. Reports, indeed, not unfrcquently, 

leached the village of M , and were even 

communicated to Mr. Jones, of the wild and 
cEnpated habits of his son ; yet, he believed 
tbem not. Or, if his fears were sometimes 
ihrmed, the humble and modest deportment 
of his son, on his return from school, allayed 
those fears, and prevented that inquiry into 
hb conduct abroad, which a less credulous 
ind more watcbM parent would have made. 
The truth was, that the fondness of the father 
br his son, — a fondness which commenced 
at the hour of his birth, and which had been 
increased by years of loneliness, had blinded 
his eyes to the faults of his child, and ren- 
dered him, in a great degree, incapable of 
censuring and punishing, as both reason and 
duty required. 

Meanwliile, time travelled on; and, at 
length, the period arrived, when Robert was 
to be taken from school, and put to business. 
He was, accordingly, placed in the counting- 
foom of a respectable firm in the busy vil- 
lage of C . This was far from being 

Robert's choice. He disliked the confine- 

7 - 



Jess, very fine fellows, a] 

hours, evenings, and ho 

themselves verj tolerably 

confinement. He had 

moreover, that good fortu 

him to some of those ch 

experience would initiat 

useful secrets, 

Robert's expectations ^ 
founded. Temptation lie 
at every turning and by- 
youth starts with the des 
entering her fatal snare, tl 
about the prey with treble s 
ly> if ever, is it disentang 
soon the associate and he 

Ann #1iaar\1ii*M ..^..xL • 4^ 
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Bspatch of business ; and, with a few excep- 
ts, punctual to his office hours. Beyond 
lose seasons, their watchfulness extended 
ol, and no glaring misdemeanor, on the part 
f their young clerk, had yet awakened any 
uspicions. 

At length, however, those suspicions were 
Kcited, and Robert was watched. His eye- 
ing haunts were discovered, and money, it 
As sometimes suspected, was purloined from 
le draw, to enable him to pursue his hitherto 
oncealed course of low and debasing extra- 
ugance. It would be tedious, minutely to 
race the progressive steps of his advance- 
lent in bold and wicked conduct. Let it 
affice to say, that, at length, he found it ne- 
essary not only to quit his employers, but to 

lake his escape from C . On the eve 

f his departure, a plan was concerted by 
imself and other kindred spirits, which, ha- 
ing eflfected, they were hastily to take their 
ight to a far distant part of the country. 

At the breaking up of the meeting, at which 
lis plan was concerted, Robert found a few 
ours would intervene before the appointed 
mc of carrying^ ii into effect. A.a\i^ ^i^ji^^A 
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spot, rushed upon Ijis r 

transient horror at the aj 

He paused a moment. 

ment, his resolution wa 

have one more look," s 

place, before I go. At 1 

last look at the outside of 

I can't go in— I can't fao 

fore I leave him— he wc 

what can't be undone— ai 

back not^— but I twi^see th 

It was a Sabbath evenij 

den resolution was forme 

was it carried into effect, i 

an hour to midnight, whe 

garden, which adjoined Jiis 



jacent field. It was the (neighing) salutation 
of his old friend Greyheard ; who, having per- 
ceived the approach of his young master and 
old playmate, came forward, and poking his 
white nose through the fence, greeted him as 
we have stated. 

"Ah, old boy! is it thou T said the youth, 
in a low, hurried voice, as he stopt a moment 
to stroke the face of his faithful favorite. — 
^ Dost thou bid me welcome home, old fel* 
bw? Well, thaf 8 something 1" and a short. 
Unnatural laugh, finished the sentence, as he 
turned from the loving creature, and, with 
quick, but noiseless steps, passed up the 
garden walk to the front of the quiet cot- 

The prodigal gazed for a moment on the 
cottage, standing quiet as the grave — then 
^et>ped within the porch, and softly and fear- 
fully, as it were, raised his hand to the latch — 
nrhich, however, he lifted not — only softly 
aid his hand upon it, and so, with eyes rooted 
:o the ground, stood motionless, for a few 
xiinutes, till the upraised arm dropt heavily, 
md, with something very like a sigh, he turned 

7* 



path, he turned to look on 

ibrsaking. For, at that 

spirit was subdued within 

sparks of his better nalure,^ 

w his heart. The sight of thi 

the fond greeting of his feiti 

the thought for what purpoa 

and of the old man, who s] 

silent walls--all crowded tc 

tening influence, into the hea 

py boy, as he turned a farew€ 

quiet cottage^ust then, a i 

ear, he imagined, and he pans 

imagination ?» He listened. 

%." It was a faint, low s< 

came more audible, and w 
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menty a faintness came over him. His fether 
VHU there — but his pillow had not been press- 
ed that night — his father u>as there — Oh! 
what an attitude ! on bis bended knees — in 
prayer — in prayer for his rebellious son. 

He had heard that day of his evil conduct, 
and he could no longer doubt it. His eyes 
Were opened by the spirit of God to his own 
bolish fondness, to his unjustifiable indul- 
gence ef his boy. He had, that evening, 
looked back, to the hour, when he wias so 
&itbfully and affectionately warned by his de- 
parting wife — and now he was employed* in 
the fervor of supplication, for his ruined child. 
It was a sight to strike' daggers to the 
heart of the ungrateful boy ; and he was, for 
a moment, self-convicted and self-condemned. 
But the tempter was at hand. Just at that 
awful moment — that crisis of his fate, when 
the sense of guilt suddenly smote his heart, 
and the Spirit seemed to whisper, ** Turn — 
yet turn and live" — at that decisive moment, 
a low whistle, and a suppressed laugh* broke 
on his ear. He started ; he sprung back ; 
and, almost at a bound, he cleared the garden 
patb^ and iFas at a disti^cefrom tiQ.^c^\A%«^' 



whom ne uau m.w 

good and holy things, and with whose < 
rate fortunes he had embarked his own 
some means, his visit to his paternal co 
had become known to them, and the 
followed, to prevent any interview, 
might take place between the father an 
He soon joined them, roused his mind ' 
off the impressions, which had been 
upon him, and too well did he succeei 
That night, a deed was done of the < 
die. A robbery was committed, and 
sum of money obtained, and what w 
worse, a foul murder was perpe 
though this last was not originally < 
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pleaded, if it were not too late, that his son, 
his only son, might be'^aved from a ruin, to 
which his long continued indulgence had 
greatly contributed. He had determined to 
repair, on the following morning, to C ■, 
and to inquire more particularly into Ro- ' 
bert's conduct — to pay whatever debts he 
had contracted, and, having done so, to say, 
<*My son, give me thine heart." 

With this determination, he lefl his room, 
and, having hastily despatched the morning's 
meal, he was preparing to depart, on his in- 
tended purpose ; when the sound of approach- 
ing footsteps, and the BwiBging to of the 
garden gate, made him pause for a moment, 
with his hand on the latch. Almost before 
he could lift it, the door was hastily thrown 
open, and three men stood before him. One 
of them stationed himself just without the 
threshold, while the two others stepping for- 
ward, threw down a warrant on the table, 
declaring that by its authority, they were em- 
powered to make search for, and arrest the 
body of Robert Jones. 

The declaration fell like a thunder-clap on 
the par of the unfortunate o\A \xvw\ % ^sv^^^v. 



as if rivetted to the floor, i uc x,^m 
ceeded to explain. He said, that ii 
cation of his doty, he must be pei 
make strict search over the cottage 
adjacent premises, in search of his i 
in the course of the past night, the 
house of Messrs. ■, had been e 
means of false keys, and that coi 
property in notes, gold, and plate, 
taken^'and that the young man, wl 
an adjoining apartment, was foui 
As yet, no traces of the route ta 
perpetrators of this horrid deed, 
discovered. Yet it was certain, t 
Jones was one of them, and cii 
rendered it probable, that he wa 
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aaying, '< It is enough, do your duty." He 
now seated himself in an old elbow chair, 
from whence he stirred not, and neither by 
\Ford, look, or gesture, gave further token of 
concern, in what was going forward. When 
the ineffectual search was over, and the offi- 
cers lefl him alone with his misery, he was 
Iieard to arise, and close the cottage door^ 
snaking it fast with bar and bolt ; and, from 
that hour, no one from abroad beheld William 
Jones, till on the third day from that, on 
>vhich his great sorrow had &llen upoii him, 
lie was seen slowly walking up the street of 

C . He appeared calm and composed ; 

and yet he bent, as if the correcting hand of 
God was upon him. His calamity was now 
generally known ; and, although it was well 
known that he had neglected his duty, in re- 
firaining to impose a salutary restraint upon 
his son, yet he was pitied, and many a hat 
was touched with silent respect, as he passed 
along. 

The object of his visit to C ■, was no- 
ble. He was, by nature, as well as by habit, 
frugal, and, some might say, even parsimoni- 
ous. But adversity had hiiA ?i «3>%iewi»% \^- 



anhappy son, and, when tha 
repaired to the banking-house 
Here, he ascertained the acti 
gentlemen had sustained ; i 
others had assbted in the per] 
partaken of the booty, with his 
he insisted upon paying the w 
self, although he was obliged, 
pose, to make sale of a few ac 
temal farm. It lightened his 
what, when this was accomplish 
he returned to his own little c 
to mourn in secret over the ^ 
his SOU) and the imprudent foi 
had, he was now but too sensible 
mainly to the ruin which had coc 
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ing this period, he had mourned in secret, 
yet his cup of calamity was not yet full. 

severest, portion of his fiery trial, was 
to be felt ; the gold was yet to be more 
inghly refined, yea. proved to the utter- 
t. So necessary is it, in the view of Pro- 
nce, to chasten those, whom he would 
e his children, and, by means of chas- 
nent, effectually to subdue them, that 

may be partakers of his joy. 
our years had now elapsed, yet William 
;s had heard no tidings of his unhappy 
At length, a rumor reached him, that 
ad been seen in the neighbourhood, and, 
gh greatly altered, and much disguisedi 
3 were quite sure, that it was he. He 
been observed in company with suspect* 
haracters. About the same time, also, 
ral robberies were committed, and two 
les broken open, under circumstances, 
h showed the burglars to be experienced 
^es. 
he above rumors filled the unhappy father 

a just alarm ; and yet he was now, in a 
sure, prepared for the viat^lNScaX. ^\s^^. 

8 



he scarcely kuc«v 

thought, or one of quiet slumber. H< 
employed — in his cottage, or in his ga 
if a passing cloud but cast its mon 
shadow, he started from his task, and 
fearfully abroad for the feet of thos* 
might be swifl to bring evil tidings, 
in the silence of the night, too, e\ 
stirring of a leaf, or the creaking o 
tree waved by the wind against the < 
would start him from his uneasy 
And yet the morning would come — 
tage door would be thrown open, 
traces, no prints of his son's footste/ 
be seen. 

In this state of restlessness and 
Mr. Jones ventured not beyond his 
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As he turned the corner of Market-street, 
^^to that where stood the court house, he 
Observed an unusual crowd thronging the 
<]oors of the building, with an appearance of 
Uncooimon excitement. He involuntarily 
started from his seat, aad a shudder run 
t.lirough his frame. << What could this 
Xnean ?" he inquired of himself. " Might 
it not be ? Oh I should it be ! Was he yet. 
't.o drink a cup of such bitter affliction as 
"Ihis V* As he came opposite the building, 
lie unconsciously drew up his horses, and 
gazed about him with troubled and bewil- 
dered looks. 

The old man was soon recognised by the 
crowd, and all eyes were even intently fas- 
tened upon him — a whisper went round, and 
a strange hush succeeded, and the people 
pressed back, as if to leave a free passage for 
his humble vehicle. A confused sound pro- 
ceeded from the court house doors ; and, at 
that moment, one or two persons from with- 
in spoke with the eager listeners on the steps 
— and the words — *« Prisoner," and " com-., 
mitted," snaote upon his ear, and the whole 
flashed upoD him. He statte^ uVi^^^\»k^^ 



held him. 

At this momeot. a numbe 
and others. pushif»g aside the 
descended the court house s 
seen conducting three prisone: 
gathered upon the old man't 
breathed short and thick, an 
came misty and imperfect, as 
eyes towards the open door, 
hand-cuffed and guarded, foll< 
length, came within hi^ view, 
deed, his son ! He clasped 
hands forcibly together, and, 
tnres of a mental agony, cri 
God! it is he." It was a 
That prisoner started at th 
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brou£^t him back to the land of his fathers. 
Neither will we attempt to speak of those 
miserable weeks that intervened, between 
his commitment and his trial, for the crime 
of robbery and murder. Still less may we 
Tenture to paint minutely the first meeting of 
parent and child, in such a place, and under 
such circumstances. 

At length, the day of an^ignment came. 
To the charge of robbery, Robert pleaded 
giiilty ; but, to the charge of murder, he 
pleaded not guilty, and this he maintained 
¥rith inflexible firmness. On this* chargCy 
therefore, he was put npon trial. Every 
circumstance appeared against him; and^ 
though posUwe evidence was wanting, the 
minds of the jury were satisfied, and t^ey 
rendered a verdict of " Guilty, ^^ With un- 
shaken fortitude, did the father attend upon 
the son, during his trial ; and it was only 
when the judge arose to pronounce sentence, 
that he suffered himself to be led out of ther 
room. 

Days now rolled on ; and, at lengthy that 
day approachedf which was ojj^vaVfiAfetVx^ 

8* 



been passed. Tbe nignt preceamg %uxf m 
day, father and son spent together, in t 
same room of the prison. What tin 
pasted, may be conceived, but cannot be 
scribed. We shall not say, that the hardei 
heart of the child was broken ; but it ^ 
in a measure, softened. He listened to 
prayers of his broken hearted father, 
even wept when he heard the old man 
ploring forgiveness for his unfaithfulness 
wards his child. << Oh !" snid he, as be 
braced his son, «« had I sufficiently regai 
the dying admonition of your fond and fi 
ful mother — but it is now Jtoo late ; maj 
Lord even now remeiQber her prayers, o 
ed for her darling boy, and the flinty 
shall melt." 
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3 ; 80 the old man slept not. The son's 
tek was pillowed on the father's breast 
6 long, pale hand, was clasped within his 
!ier's — in that hard, withered hand, which 
i toiled for him so long. 
The hour arrived for the procession to 
•ve, and, as the father could not accompany 

son, he grasped his hand, and, while tears 
1 fast and thick, they bid each other adieu. 
[n a short time, Robert Jones stood on 
t same spot, where, years before, he had 
in a fellow- creature ready to be launched 
D eternity. Little did he then think, as he 
ng to his father's side, that a similar crowd 
uld be gathered about him, and the same 
ful doom await him. The companions of 

guilt met their fate first : and now, he 
s brought to the platform, and the rope 
s already adjusting, when the sheriff was 
m waiving his hand, and inviting the at- 
tion of the awe-struck multitude. He 
•k a paper from his pocket, and requested 
)nce. It was a pardon. Executive oie- 
ncy had interposed. Since the trial of 
>bert, it had been satisfactonl^ ^s!R»<^x^3us»2^^ 
the confessions of bia conSBiRSi»Xfta^^^«^-^ 



tne robbery, u«> .., ^ 

Jilt of that was upon him. That gum u« 

ad confessfid, without trial. He was, there 

3re, pardoned ; but, upon condition, that hi 

.hould leave the country, never more to re 

turn. 

An expression of joy pervaded the mult! 
tude ; while Robert, in the sudden transitio 
of his feelings, from fear to hope — from tb 
terrors of death, which were now upon hir 
to the blessings of a still longer existenc 
swooned and fell upon the platform. T 
requisite relief was soon administered, ( 
he was again conveyed to the prison, tb 
to await the sailing of a vesseL which she 

•«/! for ever, from 
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it seemed as if the immortal spirit bad taken 
its final flight : — he wept not, spoke not, 
moved not. The blood, however, which 
had stopped in its channels, again flowed, 
and consciousness, which seemed to have 
ceased, again returned. '* My son,*' at 
length he said, " is yet alive, [ will go and 
see him before I die." And he did see him, 
and in the same prison chamber they again 
met, and there the old man again wept over 
his prodigal child — there again sought before 
an altar of mercy, pardon for himself and his 
erring boy. 

Within a month, a vessel was ploughing 
the waters of the wide Atlantic. On board 
that vessel was Robert Jones. The vessel 
arrived at her place of destination in safety, 
and landed the pardoned prodigal, in a foreign 
land. Beyond this, we have nothing certain 
to record of him. ft was, indeed, once ru- 
moured, in after years, that a mother^ s pray- 
ers were answered — that some passages in . 
the Bible, which »he had marhA with her 
own hand, before she went to the grove, 
were the means of his conversion unto GQitk\ 
and it Hras'told, too, that \\yi^% ^^'^S^Ji^-* 
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tattler pui, wiiu mo unu uauxA^, 
as the last and best gift he had to b 
on the eve of his final departure. I 
cannot vouch for the truth of these t 
The rumour was never confirmed ; n 
was it contradicted But the fathei 
not to hear even of the rumour of ihei 
tidings ; but went to the eternal work 
only to learn, what became of his son 
Yet the life of William Jones was 
nued for sometime after the banishr 
his son, and for a useful purpose. Ad 
indeed, for a time, sat heavy upon hii 
it was not unattended by the Spirit o 
It softened his feelings ; and, it was qi 
jf»arent, that under it, he was ripening 
kingdom of God. 
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!iow tender, and kind, and faithliil, and affect- 
ing these admonitions were, (Aey could (ell 
ifho heard them ; and it wu often on his 
lips, that neither the huaband, nor the wife, 
ibould hinder each other's prayers, nor 
Jiwart each other's coansels. " Strive toge- 
lier," he would aay, " for the grace of God, 
ind if you are tempted to neglect your 
:hitdren, or to love them too much, or to 
ndiilge them too much, remember William 
[ones, and bis (sad example) calamity." 

One Sabbath morning, William Jones was 
nisaed at church, from hja accustomed seat ; 
ind no soul that looked towards the vacant 
)lace, but knew immediately, that the old 
nan was either sick unto death, or that he 
lad already M\en asleep in Jesus. 

When divine service was over, many persons 
lent their steps towards the lonely cottage, 
i>r it wae known that ibis faithlul) Jenny 
vas absent on a visit to a neighbouriDg vil- 
age — and soon the general expectation wu 
iilly verified. The door of the cottage was 
losed and locked, and not a lattice was open. 
!ut prompt admission wan efiected , and theie 
lie venerable old hub ■«»» SootA «6S:»%''^ 



ng on the table, and in his lingers ne suu 

. a pen, and^ on a paper before him, he 

been writing, and the Scripture which he 

written, was : — <* Train up a child in tks 

I he should go, and when he is old, he toiO 

depart from U/* He had finished the 

pired sentence, and this was the last of the 

»rtal works of William Jones. Some of 

) people thought that he was sHil writing — 

it it was not so. That sentence was enough. 

Is head was partly reclining on his breast; 

B eyes were closed ; and, we trust, thaty 

irdoned through Christ, his chastened 

)irit had gained admittance into the rest of 

le blessed. 
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HERMIT OF COOMBSDITCH, 

AND HIS 

DUTIFUL GRANDSON. 



Founded on Fact, 



A lonely hermit in the vale of years. — Campbell, 

It was on one of the bitterest evenings -in 
the month of December, when the snow lay 
knee-deep upon the ground, and blotted out 
the wild features of a highly-diversified coun- 
try, that the solemn toll of a small bell was 
heard from a neighbouring turret ; when, o.ut 
of the gate of a lonely cottage, which appear- 
ed like a snow-drift, on the side of the heath, 
issued a funeral train, consisting of a few vil- 
lagers closely mufHed up to protect them from 
the inclemency of the weather. The chief 
mourner, on this occasion, was an interesting 
boy, with flaxen hair, and fine blue eyes, ren- 
dered m^re lovely by being filled with tearfi. 

9 
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at the gate of which the venerable clergyn 
met them, and preceded the corpse into 
little, low, cold church, whose windows w* 
shadeckwith ivy, and its walls green with 
dan:ip of ages ; and, at the conclusion of 
anointed service, which was peculiarly 
iJRi and impressive, the coffin was can* 
forth, and deposited beneath a large yew t 
which, being covered with snow, stood 
a << sheeted ghost'' beside the path-way. 
bad stood there time immemorial, and 
around it 

« The rade forefathers of the hamlet slept." 

At tiie heavy niould rumbled upon the c 

lid, and the solemn words, <* ashes to a 

' '- j.,«* »> urpre oronounced, the 
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to a great age — his history was a history of 
disappointment and sorrow^ but << his last 
end was peace." 

At the conclasion of the solemnity, th^ 
pious clergyman, who bad always loved and 
admired the httle mourner for his affection 
to his grandfather, endeavoured to soothe 
his sorrow with words of tenderness, and 
kindly supported him to the parsonage house, 
and committed him to the care of his amiaMe 
wife ; while the few atteflMants on the funeral 
separated, and hastily r^urned to their re- 
spective homes. 

But who was the deceased, whose remains 
our imagination has accompanied to ^^the 
house appointed for all living ?" It was 
poor old Sylvestbr Hazlfhurst, better 
known by the name of the Hermit of 
CooMBSDiTCH. Hg had formerly been what 
is commonly called, in the country, a sub- 
stantial man He had only one daughter, 
who married advantageously, at an early age ; 
about which time, having become surety 
for a false friend, he fell into decay: but, 
being a man of the strictest integrity, he ma- 
naged to satisfy the demauds o? ^Vv^-^x^^- 
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^d, in the course of years, repairc 
shattered fortune, with which he resol 
return to his native country, and spe; 
remainder of his days in that '' peace am 
which he loved.** With these pleasiuj 
cipatioBS, he took his passage in haste 
vessel bound for England, and he hun 
board to make arrafl||ements for tbe rec 
of his wife, who wasliastily preparing to 
him. The vessel speedily and unexpc 
got under way, and stood out to sea ; 1 
anxiously desired passenger had not a: 
Neither supplications nor promises co 
duce the captain to send a boat on sh( 
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nth them. As he stood gazing in agonizing 
jspence, the yessel gained so fast upon them, 
lat he could plainly perceive a female upon 
le deck, apparently in an imploring attitude, 
'aving a handkerchief as a signal of her dc- 
re to be taken on board. He was convinced 
r the fatal error by which they had been se- 
arated. He answered her signal, and began 
> console himself with the hope, that when 
le wind should fall, an opportunity might be 
iken to send off a boat to get her on board, 
lut the wind kept increasing from a gale to 
hurricane, and the vessels were frequently 
Idden from the sight of each other in the 
'ough of the sea. The appearance of the 
iy became terrific. When night closed in, 
ghts were hung out, signal ^ns fired, and 
le stoutest hearts were impressed with the 
pprehensions of impending danger. But 
'ho can tell what were the feelings of the 
ivided pair at this time ? The night was 
emendously dark ; the rain fell in torrents ; 
le thunder roared ; the vessels were in mu- 
lal danger of falling on board each othet> 
[id were only distinguishaXAe >b^ >^v^ ^iBSe«e» 

0* 
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ecks, and seemearlStkdy to kindle their sai 

nd rigging. At intervals, the rush of brea 

}rs warned them of being out of their coure 

md in the neighbourhood of some dangers 

reef, or lee-shore. 

All night, the warning; elements maintained 
The shock of conflict, and confusion reign'd ; 
A thousand terrors brooded on the waves. 
To point the wand'rere to untimely graves. 

At the slow and heavy break of dawn, i 
tempest subsided ; but not a sound was bea 
not another sail was to be seen within 
compass of the horiz^on. General appreli 
sions were entertained for the safety of 
ship's consort ; but, when the sun bega* 
shoot its first long gleam across the wa' 
the only object they could distinguish, wai 



fHfi HERMIT Of COOMBSBIfCH. f Od 

Though clear the skies, thejumzon blue. 
Nothing he heard — nor -sawr^or knew :—f4!^»*. 
Fate-struck he stood, and flpvehltss, theiv^ 
A moveless statue of despairr 

After the first emotions of agony had autn 
sidedy and all his hope had vanished, the un^ 
happy man sunk into a state of insensibility^ 
from which nothing could arouse him during 
the remainder of the voyage, and he became 
an object of general sympathy to the passen- 
gers and crew, who, in vain contributed all 
in their power to divert his mind, and miti- 
gate his affliction. 

On reaching his native shore* his mind 
omewhat recovered its elasticity : he began 
-> inquire for his relatives and friends, but 
ost of them were no more. His daughter 
d her husband were both dead ; and they 
d lefl behind an only child, named after 
' grandfather, Sylvester, of whom some 
i neighbour had taken charade, 
^o describe the meeting of 4ie grandfather 
grandson, would be a fruitless attempt : 
'^ould rather imitate tlie painteir who drew 
over the countenance whoso ezprenion 
uld not delineate. ¥tomlI3DlY&Voft«rv\»«> 
Hd could not be in4ac«^ \.o ^5«iX'^*^ 



. • 



martyr, sacrificed the sweet day 
hood to his company and comfort, 
gler, the butcher, the baker, the ; 
the few market folks that passed, 
house "The Hermitage;" for 
was never seen beyond his garden 
had his door hardly ever admitte 
save the pious clergyman and his 
well preserved garments bore the 
fashion of earlier times, and he s 
white beard to grow, till it, — 

*' Low descending, swept his aged I 

It was said, he was never knowr 
hence the few who ever caught sig 
viewed him with a kind of mystei 
rence : but that little grandson ne 
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ignation, and he found, in the stillness of 
etirement, consolations which the worM 
mew nothing o£ 

To the lovers of activity and pleasoi^f 
heir's would have appeared to be a mono^ 
lous life ; but they had enjoyment? and re 
reations with which <* a stranger could not 
ntermeddle :" morning andf^Vening, from 
dat lowly cottage^ ascended the voice of 
•rayer and praise : every season brou^jl 
7ith it its employment ; they never ate ms 
read of idleness. In the summer months^ 
oung Sylvester was occupied in superintend*' 
[)g the orchard, or cultivating the garden ; 
Aiile his aged grandfather sat under the 
hade of the large pippin tree, and directed 
is labours. Here they watched the bees 
/hen they gave indication of swarming^ and 
/atered and cultivated the flowers from 
/hence they derived their honey. Their 
ours of relaxation were mostly spent in 
eading, of which the youth was passionately 
jnd. The great hall window-bench was 
ficir library and book case, and the works it 
ontained, were, a large quarto Biblo, Adom** 
(1 wifJi copper-plates, l\ie Y\\^xvreC^ "^^^a^ 



jtiODinson v^rusoe, ine i oung a 
nion, the remains of Paradise '. 
n^reck of Magazines, Dicti 
School Books. 

To such trivial sources/our ; 
owed the chief of his learning, i 
ledge ; but he made the best u 
knew, and devoted every thing t< 
tion and consolation of him w! 
were dearer to him than his ov 

As the good old man incn 
and infirmities, << he grew in gi 
times, he would say to himself, 
her no more till the sea shall give 
but he would soon check the 
nature* and resume that hallc 
cency of manners for^ which he i 
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for your tender andjdutiful attachment to me. 

If you forsake not Him, He will never forsake 
you. I confess with shane and sorrow, I 

have found it hard to trust Him, but that time 

is past — my only reliance now, is in the merits 

of the Redeemer. Mine has been a stormy 

and tempestuous life, but I have weathered 

the storm, and am now in view of that Jiawi 

< where the weary are at rest !' and, * wSkI 

the sea shall give up its dead,' I shall meet 

her again !'' — He made an effort to proceedf 

but nature refused her office, — he sunk back, 

and e^rpired) without a groan, or a struggle. 

'Tis wel], amidst (he storms of life. 
The care, the tumult, and the strife ; 
When fails each human hope, and trast — 
There is a refuge for the just. 

Here concludes the " eventful history of 
the Hermit of Coombsditch;" <* but what," 
our youthful readers, will naturally ask, " be- 
came of his pious grandchild ?" Why, the 
pious clergyman, who consigned the grand- 
father to the tomb» having no children of his 
own, adopted him as his son. For many 
years, young Sylvester enjoyed the melan- 
choly privilege of planting flowers aud ?>\\^^- 



iron and foster-fatEier, to whom he ] 
worthy successor. 

Thus the blessing of the dying gra 
defconAed upon the head of the dutifi 
'^^'^nd'hc received the temporal 
Rs affectlbnate attachment and 
^^ crificcs, in the satisfaction of his c 
science, and the love of all his pari 




FINIS. 



W' 



